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O E M on the Death of 
_..- Bart COWPER. 
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HALL Poets drive a mercenary Trade, 


* 


NC make, who Livd like Monſters, Gods 
when Dead ? i 4c 3 9h 
Shall Vice its 


Thoſe, w 
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ineſs in Numbers loſe, + 


” > 


o neer deſery'd one, find a Muſe ? | 


r 


vet CowrtR die, and Virtue not have Praiſe? 
8 ER clam the ts Lays. 5 
neſs, Probity conſPir' , 
mird? 


(4) 


By no Superiors aw'd, no Intreſt led, 


With Him, not Party, but his Conſcience fway'd;' 


WHEN each Man counted Honour by his Gains, 
And ſtrove for Glory by Inglorious Means; To 
Above Corruption He untouchd remain d. 
And bravely Good infected Bribes diſdain : 
Midſt Treachery of Courts, and Storms of State, 
He ſtood unſhaken, and as fd as Fate. 


Hence, Britons, learn mean Intreſt to deſpiſe, 


And 0 er your Paſſions HONEY Vidors riſe. 


LET Bards no more a Savage Valour praiſe, 


Our Souls let only Genuine Virtue raiſe: J 


Boaſt not the Triumphs of a well-fought Field, 

And che mixd Joys, which Rage and Slaughter yield; 
By his Exam ple fir d, yourſelves ſub due, L 
And gain a Conqueſt more, than Ce), ar as; 0 11 f 
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HOW. whiiſt his Soul bright Scenes or lb Are, | 
How did his Mops to gral all Arts _ Sf oF | 
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I 4 For this in conſtant Toil he ſpent the Day, 


And painful Study wore each Night away. 
J At length he gain'd a Pitch, ſcarce reach'd Wk 


And, as his Height, his Hopes encreasd yet more. 


When Death's all-envious, Death's reſiſtleſs Dart 


Dampt his yet growing Flame, and p1erc'd his Hart ;F 


So ſhort is Human Life, fo Infinite his Art!! 


N. 


80 Shphus, condemnd by Vengeful Fate, 
| By ſlow Degrees, hard Toll, and fainting Sweat 3 
i Rolls up the ſteepy Hill a Stone's unwieldy Weight : 4 
Urgd with full Strength, it labours up with Pain 
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Scarce half the Height, then ſwift recoils again, 


XZ Inpetuous ruſhes down, and ſmoaks along the Plin. | 


g YET did Succeſs, and Honeſt Merit join } 
| To caſt a double Luſtre on his Line, - N 9 
And make him high in Royal Favour ſhine. 


Burt, Foe tO Evil, and to Good inclind, ; 
No Truſt DE Pow. r could ſhake his ſtedfaſt Mind. 


B TIE | 


Dy (6) 
PRIMATE of Juſtice! from Thy Bounteous Hand 
Diffuſive Goodneſs ſpread through all the Land; © ©! 


As from a Rock, the ſacred Waters flow, 


And ſmiling Plenty crowns the Plain below. 


EACH lifted Cauſe how Patient did you hear, 
Nor give the Sentence, till the Proof was clear ? 
' Unlize blind Paſſion, Ignorant and Wild, 
Wick Juſtice Merciful, with Rigour Mild. 


WII 0 now ſhall plead the injurd Widow's Cauſe? 
W he now defend Religion and the Laws? 
Who boaſts ſuch Rher rick with ſuch Judgment joind! 
Or, A both Theſe, yet ſuch a Noble Mind? 
. Oft 1 his Speech has ſick ning Envy hung, 
And "action melted at his pow ful Tongue. 
But 3 hat Perfection over Death prevails 7 - 
Thy earning now, and een thy Goodneſs fails, 
Coul i not the Great Lamented Phipps alluage 
a Inexorable Death, and bribe the Tyrant's Rage? 
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while each loyd Parent dies again in You. 


Now may each Villany ſucceſsful go, 


with Conqueſt fluſh'd, and wanton in his Power: 


You too mult bend beneath his Iron Rod, 
And leave your King for Glory and for God. 

WELL with fad Fears pale Britain may be toſsd, 
Well may the weep, her Greateſt Patriot loſt. 


| Gloomy Deſpair may well beſet this Ile, 
And Hell's grim Tyrant has juſt Cauſe to ſmile. 


8 | Now the poor Orphan's Woes revive anew, 
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10 Whilſt Virtue wants a Friend, and where has Vice a Foe? 


oh! in that Heavnly Man for ever ends PG 


nne beſt of Chriſtians, Patriots, and of Friends. 


bl 


pint ſuch a Man will Malice riſe ? 
So Earth-born Gyants dar'd t invade the Skies. 


re Toads muſt give their envious Venom birth, 


WT he Sun will draw dull Vapours from the Earth; 


Ignorance 
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Ss .- Ignorance ever Learning will oppoſe, yo 5 
And Vice and Virtue are two conſtant Foes. + 

YET may his Fame in ſpite of Foes prevail, 
Above the Pow'r of Envy, Death, and Hell: 
May it to late Poſterity be told, 


1 May it be writ in Characters of Gold, 


* 


In Poet s Eternal Numbers be enrolld 


— *. >>. 


That, when whole England was by Parties led, 
And each Man acted as his Int reſt ſwayd, 
Impartial He a Worthy Patriot ſtood, 
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True'to his King, his Country, and his God. 
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